
THE FAVORITE.
STOYES.

...r..,.1v iliirfv TMTk flf C1K!

rieuce in the manufacture ana sale of
Moves in the boutnern otaies, .aiessrs.
Treppard & Co? have succeeded in
procuriug an article which is gener-all- v

conceded to be superior
.

to all
m - m Vja.

JWIVIO,

kin Stove, ana wnicn nag now

cwisrhold use about which there
, mknAM iv cn Titniiv f I ti 1 1 :4 1 1 H hk
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the kitchen stove ana wmcn when oui
of order is as great a nuisance down
stairs as a piano out of tune is up
stairs. The great advantage tne ia-vori- te

offers over all other Stoves is
the small quantity of wood it burns,
the uniform heat it produces and the
facility with wmcn its various
payments can be adjusted to any de
tcnption ofcooting. SJ1'lt'pard & Co-bei- ng familiar wth the
wants of the people in Tennessee and

v thcr middle ana
VUl lireurUUJilll

Stove, and the immense number they
are selling is the best or evidence uiat
the Favorite is the best of all Cook-in- "

Stoves sold in ashville, and we
know of none better sold elsewhere.

r Tronnard & Co. are now
one of the oldist and largest dealer
i.. c ..: in UA states, and keen con
stantly on hand a large variety of
every description of Looking and
Heating Stoves, suited to the South
ern Trade. Thev have twenty diuer--

cnt 6izes of Cooking Stoves for Coal
and Wood, at prices ranging from

10.U0 to $100.00.
TINWARE.

Messrs. Treppard & Co. sell all kinds
of Tin, Plate, Copper, Bucket Covers,
Sheet Iron, &c, &c. vxmniry dhows
will find it to their iutcrcst to pur
chase from this house as they buy
from the importers and consequently
can sell at tne lowest prices.
warrant all goods of the best quality

HARDWARE.
The House of Messrs. Treppard &

Imnd and for sale, a larsre
assortment of American and English
Hardware. They buy from Import
ers nml Manufacturers only, and can
soil in this line at the lowest... Tli ir Block of Hardware con
sists ofall the sroods usually found in
houses of this kind. Their stock of
Tabic Cutlery is the finest in the city
costing rrom W cents to ?i-- per be

URlTAXIA M AKE.
They keep a large assortment of all

kinds of Britauia AVarc, consisting in
part of Tea Tots, Coffee Pots, Soup
ikIIoa. Simons. Drinkiiis Cups, Tea
Spoons, Table Spoons, Water Dip
pers, Molasses Mugs, etc., etc.

CiRA MS AND MAXTELS.
The House of Messrs. Treppard &

I Tn. kiTi the finest assortment of
Alsnirln and (iratcs kent in the city,
consisting of ten different styles of
Mantles, and one hundred assorted
ii:it.'ins ot iraies. incv sen uie
ipiit nf nil kinds of Grates made.
Their prices for Crates and Mantles
fire the lowest in tuc city, ranging
from s?2.00 to for Orates, and lroni
s-- i to :l(10 for Mantels. If vou want
goods iu this line you need look no
further for quality or price, lor wnat
they have not got to show you is not
worln Having. .

siiwi:r plated ovarii.
Messrs. Trennard & Co.. deal in the

best brands only of Plated Ware, all
of which tncy warrautto oe ocst anu
purest quality ot biivcr l'laung.
Their niiccs for this liiicofcoods isw
very low.

FAIt.UI.Xii TOOIJ.
nl k Co.. keen for sale all

kinds of Farming Tools, such as Hoes,
Chains, Lines, Cradles, cotton iscrap-er- s,

Rakes, Snothes. &c. Sold whole-
sale and retail at botlon prices. Dont
lorgct their numbers JTo. 19 and 21

North College Street, Nashville,
Teiin.

KELIGIOIS IMELLltiKSt E.

Washington has sixty-f- i vc churches.
Palmyra, IIL, with less than lour

hundred inhabitants, has three
churches.

Said Samuel Rogers: "Those who
go to heaven will be very much sur-

prised at the people they find tnerc,
and much more surprised at thoi-- c

they do not find there."
Kvcry end of religion requires that

man should be brought face to lace
and heart to heart with a loving Cod.
For it is this divine heart-pow- er that
is our whole hope.

The Rev. J. M. Ciymcr, of Wood-
stock, Virginia, has received and ac-

cepted a call to the church at New
Creek, West Virginia, the former
charge of the Rev. Edward Martin.

The bishop of London has admitted
Miss C. Hart to the office of a Deacon-
ess in the Church of England, and has
appointed her visitor in the district
parish of St. Gabriel, Pimlico.

The Catholic Telegraph estimates
the communicants in its church
throughout the Unitod States at2,2T0,-00- 0;

the churches, chapels and sta-

tions at ,i,lo:S; and the priests at 0,141.

The great globe itself is not more
interlaced with golden veins and tilled
with precious things, than the field of
revelation, the storehouse of the un-
searchable riches of Christ.

A number of Spanish Christians
have obtained license from the l'ortu-guct- c

ministry to form themselves
into an Evangelical church, with the
recognition and under the protection
of the law, in Lisbon.

Drew Seminary, Madison, X. J.,
has received a bequest of 100,000
from the late Abel Minard, of Morris-tow- n,

to be used as a permanent fund
lor the aid of indigent young women
in obtaining a ministerial education.

William Craig, late of Auburn,
Mass., Ictt all his estate, valued at
$2".000, lor benevolent and religious
purposes ; 18,000 is to be divided be-

tween the Massachusetts rible Socie
ty and the American Tract Society of
Ae-i- lork.

A Presbyterian church was opened
in Rome, now the capital of Italy, on
the Gtli of January. It has been erect-
ed at a cost of about $15,000, and will
accommodate .TOO persons. The pas
tor is the Rev. James Icwis, formerly
a minister of the Free Church of Scot-lau-d

in Leith.
Dr. liaync Smith, of Oxford Uni-

versity, who has now succeeded Dr.
Alford, as Dean of Canterbury, only
n few weeks ago took the chair at a
great temperance meeting at Oxford,
in favor of what is called the permiss-
ive bill, allowing towns to prohibit
the sale of intoxicating liquors.

The Convocation of Canterbury
adjournrd without any concurrent
action on the subject of" the presence
of a Unitarian among the revisers of
the English Uiblc, the Lower House
having (with the consent of the liish-un- s)

voted to postpone action till the
revisers made their report.

i lic Ft mile Cent So letv (Consrc- -
gational) of New Hampshire is a val
uable auxiliary to home missionary
enterprise. During the sixty-fiv- e

venrs of its existence it has collected
iTl.Sl'.t. The collections for 1S70
amounted to 2.500. It has a Memo-
rial Fund, created by the payment of

.ton dollar tor each name, the interest
f whicli is to be paid annually to the

New Hampshire Missionary Society.
Memorial members, whether living
or dead, secure the payment of a snm
equal to fifty-tw- o cents a year. The
amount of the Memorial Fund is near-
ly $:5,OU0. In So5, the first year of
its existence, $500 were raised; in
1870, 6'200, by the payment ot one
cent a week by its menibere.
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Pretty Polly Pane
Hasn't ny hair,

Just ruff of told down
Fit for ducks to wear:

Merry, twinkling blue eye.
JN'osefet underneath - --

And ta pair of plump lips --

Innocent of teeth 1

Either ri Je each oft check
A jolly little ear.

Painted like a conch-fhcl- l;

Isn't die a dear?
Twice five fingers.

Ten tiny toes;
Pilly' alwayi counting,

tfo of course she know.

If yon take a tea-en- p

Polly w.mts to drink ;
Ifyou write a letter.

What d'lirimn ink !

Ifolpg yon read your pai'Cr,
News ofhalf the town;

II old it just as ynu do,
' But ah: it's upside down !

Tolly, when che's eleepy,
Mnint to rub her eye.

Thumps her nose o blindly,
'1'cn to one she cries !

Xi'ldle. nod lie. nnmpkin.
Pretty lids tfiut f?t,

II inpr the bell, and fire the guns,
. Polls' off at last!

Pop her in her cradle.
Draw the curtains round,

Fi'tg are Rood fcr suekiuir.
Don't we know the sound?

Oh ! my Polly .fanny.
Can it, can it be.

That we ucl.v old folk?
Once rrstimbled thee?

I'victfur iU t'hil'fim.

fiOCTHKRS XETVS ITEMS.

Balem, 1rginia, claims to have had
a euipuur suower on uic mu.

T. E. Lawreuce, ot Atlanta, Ga.,
claims to have drawn a prize of 8,000
in the Kentucky lottery.

Dan. Rice is peregrinating through
We. has his entire nose and

several animals with him.
v, A. MfT.anfrhlin. late monev-ortl- er

clerk in the Atlanta post-offic- e, has
been arrested and held to ban lor em-

bezzlement.
Tiio Hoiinmimpv of tin? MemuhiP.

Clarksville, and Louisville Railroad,
nrvvirdinar to the bill of Tennessee in
chancery, is 52,953,795 92.

I Inn ori 1 I n TttiK-mIpt-.. of Uilimond.j - I

Vireinia, was married on the 15th in
stant to Miss Annie H. Lockett, the
belle of Mecklenburg.

Tf nnsta fpn dollars in Memhis for a
man to go into a hotel, draw a revol
ver from his pocKet, and uireaien to
shoot every woman in the house.

The latest "sweet thing" with the
Memphis "ladies is to promenade the
street leading a pet goat with a blue
ribbon tied around its neck. Go it, la
dies,

A fellow named Ximo rcceutly stole
c c 1 .n1a nrnltnTi of Tofforsnn TVxas.lliL V I.HA1VTO V l.Vl"'" 1 T

on.l cV.,ruul if Vow Drlpnns. hut was
gobbled before he could dispose of it.

The young ladies of Atlanta, Ga.,
have resolved to refuse the addresses
of all young men who don't wear
"6hiny, silk plug hats." Nothing is
said about bricks in 'em.

TVio TallnfWn. fAl&hamai Debatins
Society has laid. down the dictum that

A It -- l. Atlno woman snouid taiK auout - nguus
until she can show a clean and healthy
boy baby. Sensible.

the throes of
child-birt- h was shot through the head
nnrl Instftntlv killed bv her husband,
near Greenport, on the eoosa, river, a
few days ago. How is that for Ku-Klu- x?

Tn. Ronnfnln.l fMisa.) TftneS SBVS

that the imported negro school-teache- rs

in that section are speculating in
the school-book-s, requiring purchasers
to pay double their original cost Is
there no way to put a stop to these
swindling operations.'

n.iHa o wrimis iliffic.ultv occurred at
Cross Plains, Alabama, on Wednesday
theltu, m wuicniur. iveunwaa bhoi
through the thigh, J. Neighbors in the
arm, S. Keith badly cut on the head
with a pistol, a horse shot, and several
bad bruises given.

The Atlanta True Georgian hoists
in. namM of John T. HolI'man, for

President, and John li. Gordon for
Governor of tieorgia. ine same paper
has a department headed "Bullock's
Column," which is simply a blank of
waste paper. This is too much of a
muchness.

Tim .if (mi pxcess reached 840.645

bales last Friday night, an 1 the total
receipts or tne couon year iuoicu up
3,15:!,517. The estimates now are con-

siderably in excess of four millions.
Gentlemen, raise plenty of corn and
meat this year. Macon (Ga.) Messen-
ger.

A school teacher named Kent, near
PL Pleasant, Va., recently reprimand-
ed one of his pupils, young Sturgeon.
lAst Friday Sturgeon procured a club
waylaid Kent and struck him on the
back of the head, killing him instantly.
The murderer has not been arrested.

At a fashionable restaurant in Mem-
phis there are several boarders who eat
raw beef, mutton, etc., preferring it to
cooked food. They claim with some
force that it is no more objectionable
than eating raw oyster, and insist that
it is healthier aud more palatable in a
fresh state.

The Mobile Tribune of the 19th says:
"We are informed that a little negro
child, about seven years of age, was
burned to death in an old field near Mr.
Tabayan's place, on Cottage Hill road,
about a week since, by the grass taking
lire and overtaking her before she could
make her escape. When the body was
found the flesh wasentirely crisped."

The Ocala (Fla.) Banner has this:
"The readers of the early history of
Florida will remember that DeSoto
found pearls a common 'ornament
among the natives. Where they came
from M as a mystery until now unsolv-
ed. Dr. Kidder, of Sumner county, has
the honor of being the discoverer of the
secret. He found the muscles of the
lakes to contain many pearls out of
one shell he obtained eighty-fou-r
pearls, aud altogether he has collected
three thousand, which have been sent
to the Smithsonian Institute for exam-
ination."

Judge M. J.Turuley, one of the most
esteemed citizens of Jacksonville, came
very near losing his life at the bauds of
a young man named Marshall iu Cen-
ter, Alabama, some days ago. The
Judge had had a eueeessful lawsuit
with the father of young Marshal, a
lact mat so exasperateu uieyouug mau
that he determined on the assassination
of the Juilcc. He took his position,
armed, at the court house door to carry
his threat into execution; but Judge
Turnley not happening to pass that
way, the young rullian approached him
while sitting at supper iu the hotel,
within six inches of Judge Ts face,
and endeavored to fire. The pistol was
knocked from his hand, and the bloody
intent frustrated. Marshall made his
escape iu the confusion.

In an article lately published in the
Mobile Register, the figures show that
the production of corn iu the South
mvs better than it does ifrsihe North.
True, our yield per acre i n,'t so large
yet the greater value of ttft product
overbalances all shortco jrnlgs on that
score. The report of tl Commission-
ers of Agriculture forlc9 shows that
the average yield of corn per acre in
Alabama that year was fifteen bushels,
and the average price at which it was
sold was $1 15 per bushel. In Illinois,
the great corn State of the Untou, the
avMiro violil t, i iio .pro u. twentv- -
three bushels; and the average price
Ier bushel 57 cents. This shows that
Alabama made per acre $17 10, and
Illinois$13,ll; leaving a balance of $3,-9- 9

in favor of Alabama. The email
yield iu the South is attributed a good
deal to neglect and bad culture. Corn
is secondary always to cotton. Mont-
gomery Mail.
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"My last hope rests in you, May."
"In me. father?" - - '

May Warren made answer in a tone
of surprise raising her sad, anxious eyea
to her fatnersiace. " -

As if her craze discomposed him, Mr.
Warren turned his head, and his glance
wandered restlessly around tne apart
menL He was an old man, with a tall
spare figure; thin, gray hair, and was
sittiner in an arm-chai- r, by a table
covered with papers, while his pretty
daughter May sat oeside him on an ot-

toman. She repeated her words:
"In me, father?"
"res," be replied, starting from a

momert's abstraction. "Do you re
member Col. Leighton, my dear?"

"Col. Leighton? An old man with
a heavy beard, partly gray, and pleas-
ant blue eyes. He dined with us a few
weeks ago. Yes, I remember him fath
er."

"Not so very old, May, not so old
as I am, and one of the finest men
living. He is wealthy; very wealthy,
too."

He met his daughter's questioning
gaze fully now, as if he had expected
her to read somethingTin his face. She
I i. 1 J i J-- 1 ts 1
Kepi, ner uarK eyes iuu eeair;uiDgiy
upon his countenance, the ebb and flow
of the soft color upon her checks be-
traying the quick pulsation of her
heart

"What do you mean, father?" she
asked at length.

'l saw rum last night. He ollered
to help me save me, if "

"if what, father?"
"Ifl would give you to him."
The words came hurriedly from Mr.

Warren's lii, as if he feared that if he
deliberated, he should not be able to
utter them at all. as tney leu on his
daughter's ear she started to her feet,
pushing her hair back from her pale
face, in a bewildered sort of a way, as
if she were half-stunne- d.

VMarry me, father? Col. Leighton?"
she cried in a low voice.

Mr. Warren took her hand, and drew
her down to bet seat again.

"May, Col. Leighton will be a good
husband to you. I have known him
from boyhood, and understand per-
fectly well his character and principles.
He loves you will be kind to you, and
strive in every way to make you hap-
py. .nd more and more, May, he
will save me rrom oeggary. -

He paused, but his cnuu,with her
face bowed upon her hands, made no
reply, nor stirred. TLe mute distress
that her attitude betokened was not
unnoticed by him.

"I do not force you to this. May, re
member, the matter is left to your own
choice. But you know what my wish
is hat the alternative will be if you
do not accept the ofler."

f?be knew only too wen. jf uny sue
realized now how absolutely necessary
the luxuries to which her father had
become accustomed were to him. Ab
solute loss of possession did not seem
the most dreadful thing in the world to
her, but she knew what a wreck it
would make of him. In her youth and
strength the future would still be bright
and full of hope to her; but how could
he, with his frame and burden of sixfy
years commence life anew? The hope
ful thought that sne could worK for mm
aud supply him with his accustomed
comforts afforded her but a moment's
comfort. To him with his stubborn,
aristocratic ideas, this would be the
most severe trial of all his delicately
reared and petted child laboring for his
support. He would never be reconciled
to it. That was no alternative sue saw
at a glance. Then with a desperate
effort to think calmly, she recalled the
form of Col. Leighton. phe remem-
bered his bowed head and silvered
beard, his dark deeply furrowed face,
and fifty years. She could get no
further. A younger face, with merry
azure eyes, and tossing, sunny nan,
sprang up iu strong contrast. Stretch
ing out her bands to ner ratner, as rr
for pity, she cried out, "I cannot! oh,
father, I cannot!"

the old man sanK'oacK wun a
groan."

"Lost then I am lost!" he cried
shuddering. There were no reproaches,
only those bitter words and mat oes--
pairing attitude. White and tearless
she sat at his feet, the agony of her
heart was written on her face. The
wild, desperate thought that her sacri-
fice was possible, occurred to her.

"Jbather, dear ratner!"
He raised his head, whitened with

the frosts of sixty winters, and looked
at her with a gleam of hope in his sun
ken eyes. r?ne crept into ins arms as
she had done when a child, and laid
her soft cheek against his wrinkled
brow.

"You know that I love you, father,"
she said. "I can never remember you
but as a kind, tender and forbearing
with me. Your heart has been my
home all my life. I will work, beg,
sufler for you I will die for youoh,
how willing, if need De. uut mat on,
father, you do not know what it is that
you ask!"

He did not spcaK, nut a moan Drone
uncontrollably from his lips, as he
rested upon her shoulder. The strug-
gle in her heart sent dark shadowy
waves across ner face, could sue
could she?

"Father," she whispered hurriedly,
"let me go, now. I will see you again

auswer you And sne
left him.

He could not see her face in the
gathering darkness, only a glimpse of
something white, but he felt the quiv-
ering of her lips as she bent to kiss him
and reached out his arms to embrace
her, but frhe was gone.

"Heaven pity me!" Tne words came
like a wail from her lips. She was
alone in the chamber, flung prostrate
upon a low couch, with her face hid in
the cushions. The sound of the rust-
ling : foliage of the garden, and the
chirping of the birds, came in through
the open window with the damp even-in- g

breeze, and the pale light of the
rising moon filled the room with its soft
radiance, but she was unconscious of
everything but misery. The house was

I en miidt thn fiminl of A fnotatm rnaa
w: . i- - uM I 1 li ll -mi uie uaii ueiuw icii uuuu uer ear.
and aroused her to a momentary inter- - I

est, bhe neard a door open, the libra-
ry door, and then a voice uttened a
few words of common-plac- e greeting.
She remembered it well, and sprang to
her feet with a desperate, insane
thought of flight. But the door closed,
the house was still again, and she was
calmer.

She crossed the room listlessly, and
drew back the curtain of the window.
The scene without was beautiful. The
moonlight lay broadly on the garden,
turning to siiver the tops of the trees,
aud making the little lake beyond
look like a great white pearl. Gazing
earnestly downward she saw a tall
shadowy figure standing beneath the
shade of the old elm. With a low cry
she sprang from the room, and a mo-
ment after, stood besides her lover.

"Come at last, my treasure," cried
Mark Winchester, folding her in his
arms. She remained leaning passive-
ly against his breast, while he pressed
passionate kisses upon her forehead,
cheeks and lips.

"Why have you made me wait so
long, darling?" he said softly, and,
taking both her slender hands In one of
his, he pressed them to hi3 lips. "Why,
hrir ft.hi v-- ' Haw von fromhlp"'
he continued, as she clung to him.
What is the matter, May?"

- "I waited because I dreaded to meet
you, Mark."

"Why? What do you mean?"
And, brokenly through her tears and

solx, she told him all. He did not
speak or stir while she was talking, and
when she hul finished there was a long
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silence, one lacked courage to say
more, he would not ask. She repeat-
ed the last words: "And I
must give him my answer." Still he
did not speak. ' '

She looked up af him. In the dim
light she could see his rigid, agonized
face, white lips, and gleaming eyes.
She stole her arms about his neck, and
drew ius foieneaa down to ner lips,

"Sneak to me Mark; say that you do
not blame me."

- He knew then that she had decided
and what the decision was,

"And you will leave me, May, and
marry that old man?" -

"Heaven pity me, Mark, for I must
I w411 become his wife, and will be
true and faithful to him, for he will De

kind tome. You will hear of me thua
and when you do, remember my words
Mark, that vou have my neart."

"I will remember May. God bless
us both, for I shall never forget you,
Thev shall bury me with this upon my
heart" And he drew a tress of soft
brown hair from his bosom.

For a moment more one little preci
ous moment he held her against his
heart, and then kissed her put her gent
Iv from him. and was gone.

For a moment she stood under the
trees, with clasped hands and face up
raised to the ouiet sky, and then she
turned and walked silently toward the
house . A light from the library win-
dow streamed down on her, as she
looked ud. she saw the shadow of a
bowed figure fall across the curtain.

"Father, vou are saved'" she mur--
' ' 'rrm!- -

A hand was laid suddenly on her
arm. and she started with a low cry

"Good evening, Miss May," said Col.
Leitrhton. "I have been seeking you."

She bowed, and Stood silently before
him, with a calm downcast face.

"1 have been taiKing wun yuui iam--

er," he continued, careiessiy pumug a
rose from a bush near them. "te tens
me that you have to think of my pro-nos- al.

ami let us know what your de
cision is Is there anything
I can sav which will influence you to
form that conclusion in my favor?"

"You cannot say anything wnicu
will influence me in the least, Col.
Leighton. As my father has said, you
shall have my answer

He glanced at me young race, so saa
in its calm dignity, and looked down
at his fingers again, which were busied
in tearing to pieces the blossom he held
and allowing the crimson petrals to fall
at his feet, as if they were fragment of
the heart he was breaking. In the
long silence that followed she glanced
up at him once with the thought of
flinging herself upon his mercy by giv-
ing her confidence; but the stern ex
pression of nis race repelled her.

"Miss juay," ne saiu suudeniy, "you
are averse to this marriage."

His tone aided m rendering his words
an assertion. She was startled, but re-
plied quietly, "Do you think 60?"

"l must be Diinu ir l could trunk
otherwise," he continued with sudden
energy. "May warren, you know
that you hate me that you would rath
er die than be my wife, were it not for
your father's sake."

.Before sue realized wnat sne was do
ing, the monosyllable. "Yes," slipped
from her lips.

"And in doing this do you realize how
you would wrong us both?"

rjhe was silent,
"It stall never be. I will never

make you my wife, knowing that you
do not love me that your heart is not
in my keeping. I will not tell you of
my hopes, how I have dreamed that
my last days would be my happiest
ones it would not interest you. Now
I have only to say that you are as free
as if I had never seen you sweet face."

Hi paused for a reply, but she made
none. Bewildered by her position, she
did not know what to say.

"l Know mat l nave myself to re
proach," he went on. "My motive in
ollering your father my assistance was
purely a selfish one. The consequences
are only what I deserve. I had no
thought of the long years during which
he had leen my true and faithful friend,
but cruelly took advantages of his po
sition to gain my own ends. Yes, I am
properly punished.

mere was a bitterness in ins tone a
despondency in bis attitude, that great
ly changed ins accustomed, dignihed
composure of the manner. Half un-
conscious of what she did only sensi-
ble of the pity she felt for him, the

rri nn Per h?n if mi " i

1umiPuuwfu.,L utUUl t'lmw
nient and have come- - so near to des
troying the happiness of your child.
Tgvery power of mine shall be exerted
to its utmost to relieve you, aud all
the reward I ask is the knowledge that
you and May do not despise me. Nay,
nay, no thanks. I deserve rather to be
acorned for the part I have acted.
But I have one fayor to ask old friend.
WUl you allow me toclroose a husband
for your daughter?"

"You have my full and free permis-
sion,?' replied Mr. Warren, smiling
through his tears. ,

"But I hope you will be more suc-cessf- i,l

in your choice than I have
been.?

VNt ver fear," said the Colonel, with
a glance at May. Flinging open a
door that led to another apartment, he
called. "Now, my boy!" and Mark
Winchester sprang Into the room.

"Beheld you future son-in-law- ," said
CoL Leighton; and ere the old man

nnlii r'nmnroliAriil thnarvnv Hi a vr.unir
pouple knelt for his blessing. At a
motion lroro nis menu ne gave it wil-
lingly, and never was there a happier
party.

Tnrough the interposition of his
friend, Mr. Warren was saved from
ruin, and his daughter made happy.
When May that morning asked for a
solution of the problem of Colonel

Leighton's knowledge of Mark, here-plie- d,

"I did not wait in the garden to
no purpose, little one." And she un
derstood that he bad over-hea-rd her
conversation with her lover. - Through
his influence Mark's talent as an artist
became known to the world, and a few
years afterwards he became a popular
painter and a wealthy man; and out
or gratitude to nis benefactor he chris
tened his nr3t born son Ld win Leigh
ton Winchester. V

SrXDBIES.

Mri, Clara Nash is a Juilke of the
Peace at Columbia, x.ll.

A New York inventor has achieved a
pocket umbrella.

Delirium tremens is the prevailing ep--
lueuiic iu xerre iiauie.

A tail-hol- der lor milch cows is the lat-
est Yankee invention.

Several colonies of ted Al-
satians are settling in Missouri.

Mrs. Woodhul is interviewing Penn-
sylvania politicians, u In Plcasanton,

Dr. Lawrence, a traveling quack, died
lately from the rfi'ecU of IndianapolU
whisky.

A Bullard has Ixru made a postmaster
in Massachusetts,' instead of a Coward
who resigned. ..--.

The citizens of St. Joseph, Mo., cele-
brate as a gala day the canonical anni-
versary of their patron sa:nt.

Gov. Lindsay, of Alabama, is on his
way to New York on n important mis-
sion connected with the credit of the
State.

W. F. Trosscr, defeated by Mr. Golla-da- y

in the last election for Congressman
in that district, is to be appoiuted post-
master of Xashville.

There is a man In Cainsville, Tenn.,
who was bitten by a rattlesnake in 1844,
and he is still taking whiskey to avert
the evil effects ot the poison.

Two of the jurors in the Perkius in-
quest at New Orleans, were ot the opin-
ion that he was murdered, and three that
he hid committed suicide.

Peppermint is exteusively cultivated
in Knox County, Ind, and is said to be a
better crop than corn.

Wm. K. Davis, said to be an American,
fell or leaped from the top of the Pyra-
mids lately, and broke his neck.

Miss Kdine T. Howard has been elected
Worthy Patriarch of Scotia Division,
Sous of Temperance, in New York.

Nearly the whole of the lemon crop in
Sicily has been attaded byapa.asitc,
which renders it almost valueless.

Barney Hand left Andover with auoth--
er man's wife . The other unwisely pur-
sued, and overtook the seducer Andover
iianu.

Detroit has found a lot of pieces ol
hashed man laving around loose, and
they are going to take the census agaiu
to see.wuo is unssiug.

lk?niamin F. High was knocked into
the bay at Baltimore by the maindoom
of a schooner and drowned. How was
that for high ?

Ylnnh?Reani is said to liavecommenc- -
eda new work entitled "Sadness." It will
epresent Grant listening to a dispatch
from New Hawpshue.

A minister ol the gospel in Boston
told his flock that they were "over-cer- e
brated.' Whereupon they burst into
tears, and said they would stop it.

At McKinney, Texas, Mr. Stiff was
was sky-larki- ng with one of his boarders
named tioodv. in, when the latter drew a

gger and made a "stilt""' of his land
lord.

The line elm trees around the church
in which Shakes pcare is buried at fetrat- -
ford-on-Avo- n, have been felled and sold.
lueir decayed state rendered it necessary
to cut tliein down.

Minister Wasbbornc has sent to the
President a fragment of she 1 which
dropped within one Square of his resi
dence during the bombardment of Paris.
The shock ot his fearful peril turned the
Minister s nair as white as snow.

A pledge isbeing circulated in Milwau
kee, the signers of which pledge them
selves to total abstinence from wife-be- at

ing . Five or six men have already sigur
ed it, and the howling of whipped wives
Is not heard as much as it was.

Henrietta C. Paddon, a beautiful oung
woman from South Carolina, died sud
denly in Washington a lew days ago,
under circumstances which indicate med-
ical malpractice. Tiie deceased had beeu
divorced from a man named George
Welles.

. ' . . .
.arrs. ram. i ingicioii committed sui"

jde by hanging herself near Belleview
'enn., on Monday last, bhe had been
uttering lor some time past with mental

A man who killed another in 1SGG on
creek, in Cobb county, Geor

gia, lied to xexas, and remained until
recently, when he voluntarily returned
and surrendered himself into the custo-
dy of the sheriff.

Suits for a million of dollars have becu
brought against the city of New Orleans
by the heirs or one Madame Dclioizarre,
a Creole lady of the last gene rat ion, for
the recovery of property said to have
been obtained by fraudulent deeds from
her.

Only a rough board with his name in
scribed marks the grave of Gcii. Albert

JlHVJf rV'lllJVU. All till; UlLllCbd J UVlll
Yvifetiu, Texas. Further honors to the
lead were forbidden by the Federal au- -
horities at the time of his burial, aud
he matter has been neglected since.
A woman created some tensatiou at

he Methodist Church, in Sliieldstown.
Fenn., on Sunday ni tit last, In an attack

pun u Uiibicuiau auu i.iuy an utey were
aving tne cuurcn. &ne struck him
ith both fists, and threatened the lady
ith a whipping too, but did not carry
r iiircaii iuiu caccuuuii.
A. very diminutive specimen of the ge--

us homo, calling himself General Lit- -
etmger, and claiming to be smaller
lan Tom Thumb, Charley Decker, or
ny other man, has been visiting Nash-iil- e.

He is said to be a lively little fel
low, twenty years old, thirty-on- e inches
ligli, and weighs only twenty pounds.

On being informed of the conviction of
er husband by the Chesterfield court

I1 lrginia, the wuc ot Warwick Gray,
Inoreu, (couvicieu 01 stealing snoes), was

J :iken very ill and soon exnired. Slip.

lad long been a sufferer lVain heart dis- -
ase. Gray paid the penalty of his crime,

receiving tlnrty-uin- e stripes.
Augusta, (ieorgia, has a running race

mi the 31st of May, for a purse of 2,(XIU,

Iirrangcd between Col. T.G. Bacon ami
F. Crawford, the former running his cel
ebrated horse " Corsican," who has made
the beat mile and a quarter on record,
and the latter Drmging out his well-kno-

horse "John Kendrick dis-
tance three-fourt- hs of a mile.
. The Pnblie, Ledger thinks that among
the pnblic amusements of Memphis may
be classed the ludicrous submersion of
colored people, (which take place every
Sunday afternoon In the river at that
point As these aftairs are conducted
without dignity, it says thy attract a
large crowd of scoffers and jesters, ami
arc injurious to religion, because they
cast ridicule upon its mostsacretl forms.

Among the "loyal" citizens and pa-
triots (?) of South Carolina who have
been tortured by the Ku-KIu- x is one
K. M, Hose, who is County Treasurer,
residing at Yorkville. To get him and
the county fund out of harm's way, a
military escort was furnished him, and
he was conducted to Columbia. He
arrived in Columbia one afternoon, aud
next morning turned up . missing.
Strange to say, the county funds are
also missing.
- Can a turkey buzzard lie deceived by

his sense of smell? This question hav-
ing been somewhat discussed, a corres-
pondent writes to the American Natu-
ralist, citing Audubon as one of bis" au-
thorities, that both the turkey buzzard
and black vulture are practically inca- - ;

pableof distinguishing odors, and ne- -!

lect their food by the sense of sight
alone. He adds that they feed upon
fresh meat as reidily as upon pu tri
flesh

1

LED OUT OF DA56ES.

BT JEAN. IXGELOW.

Who is this? A careless little mid'
shipman, idling about in a great city,
with his pockets full' of money. He
ia waiting for the coach : it comes up
presently. And he goes on the top of
it and begins to look about him.

They soon leave the chimney tops
behind them; his eye wanders with
delight over the harvest fields; he
smells the honeysuckle in the hedge'
row, and wishes ho was down among
the hazel bushes that he might strip
them of the milky nuts ; then he sees
a great wain piled up with barley, and
he wished he was on the top of it;
then the checkered shadows of the
trees lying across the white road, and
then a squirrel runs up a bough, and
he cannot forbear to whoop and hal
loo, though he eannot chase it to its
nest

The other passengers were delight-
ed with his simplicity and ehild-lik- e

glee; and they encouraged him to
talk about the sea and the ships, espe-
cially her Majesty's, wherein he ha?
the honor to sail. In the jargon of the
seas, he describes befr many perfec-
tions, upon her peculiar advantages ;
ho then confides to them how a certain
midVly, having been ordered to the
mast-hea- d as a punishmenthad seen,
while sitting on the topmast cross-tre- e,

something uncommonly like the
sea-serpe- nt but finding this hint re-

ceived with credulous smiles, he
begins to tell fficm how he hopes that
some day he shall be promoted to have
charge of the poop. The passengers
hope he will have that honor; they
have no doubt that he deserves it His
cheeks flush with pleasure to hear
them 6ay so, and he little thinks that
they have no notion in what "that
honor" may happen to consist

The coach stops; the midshipman,
with his hands in his pockets, sits rat-
tling his money and sing'ng. There
is a poor woman standing by the door
of the village inn ; she Iooks cat eworn,
and well she may, for in the spriug
her husband went up to London to
seek for work. He goes for work, and
she was expecting soon to join him
there, when, alas ! t fellow-workm- an

wrote her word bow he had met with
an accident, how he was very bad, and
wanted his wife to come aud nurse
him. But she has two children, and
destitute ; she must walk all the way,
and she is sick at heart when she
thinks that he may die among strang-
ers before she can reach him.

She does not think of begging ; but
seeing the boy's eyes attracted to her,
she nvkes a courtsey, and he with-
draws his hand and throws down a
sovereign. She looks at it with in-

credulous joy, and then she looks at
him.

"It's all right,'' he says, and the
coach starts again, while, full of grat
itudc. she hires a cart to take her
across the country to a railway, that
the next night she may sit by the bed-
side of her sick husband.

The midshipman knows nothing
about that and he will never know.

The passengers go on talking the
little midshipman has told them who
he is, and where he is going. I'ut
there is one who has never joined in
the conversation ; he is a dark-look-i- rg

and restless man he sits apart;
be sees the glitter of the falling coin,
and he watches the boy more closely
than he ("id before. '

lie is a strong man, resolute and
determined ; the boy with his pockets
full of money will be no match for
him. He has told the others that his
father's house is the parsonage at
Y ; the coach goes within five
miles of h, and he-mea-ns to get out at
the nearest point, and walk, or rather
run, over to his home through the
great wood.

The mau decided to get down, too,
and go through the wood ; he will rob
the little midshipman ; perhaps, if he
cries out and struggles, he will do
worse. The boy, he thinks, will have
no chances against him; it. is qnitc
impossible that he can escape; the
way is lonely, and the sun will be
down.

No. There seemed, indeed, little
chance of his escape ; the half-fledge- d

bird just fluttering down from his
nest, has no more chance against the
keen-eye- d hawk than the little, light- -
hearted sailor boy will have against
him.

And no they reach the village
where the boy is to alight. He wishes
IIia linn vrt m am r. wa (! If"i-w- 1 (,1'an! ,n
and runs lightly down between the
scattered houses. The mau has also
got down and is following.

The pa i.h lies through the village
church-yar- d ; there is evening service,
and the door is widt open, for it is
warm. The little midshipman steals
up to the porch, looks in and listens.
The clergyman has just risen from his
knees, iu the pulpit, and is giving out
his text. Thirteen month; have passed
since the boy was iu a house of pray-
er; aud a feeling of pleasure induced
him to staud still and listen.

He hears the opeuing sentences of
the sermon ; and then he remembers
his home, and comes soft-'- y out of the
porch, full of a calm aud serious pleas-
ure. The clergyman has reminded
him of his father, and his careless heart
is filled with the echoes of his voice
and ct his prayers,

He thinks of what the clergyman
said of the care of our Heavenly
Father for us; he remembers how,
when he left home, his father prayed
that he might be preserved through
every danger ; he does not remember
any particular danger that be has been
exposed to, excepting in the great
storm ; but he i3 grateful he has come
home in safety, and he hopes whenev-
er he shall be in danger, which he
supposes he shall bo some day, he
hopes that then the providence of
God will watch over him and protect
him. And so he presses onward to
the entrance of the wood.

"Are not two sparrows," he hears.
'Void for a farthing? and one shall
not fall to the ground without your
Father's notice. But the hairs of your
head arc numbered. Fear not, there-
fore, ye are of mercTalue than many
sparrows."

The man is there before him. He
has pushed himself into the thicket,
and cut a heavy stake; ho suffers the
boy to go on before and Ihcu ho comes
out, fills into the path, and follows
him. It is tco light at present lor bis
deed of darkness, and too near the en-

trance of the wood, but he knows that
shortly the path will branch off into
two, and tho light ona for the boy to
take will be dark and lonely.

. But what prompts the little mid-
shipman, when not fifty roils from the
branching of the path, to break into a
sudden run? It i? not fear henever
dreams of danger. Some sudden im-
pulse or some wild wish for name
makes him dash off suddenly after his
saunter, with a whoop and bound. On
he goes, as if running a race ; the path
bends, and (he man loses sight of him.
"Put I shall have him yet," he thinks ;
he cannot Jccep up the pace long. The
boy has nearly reached the place
wliere the path divides, uhen he
starts up a white owl, that can scarce-
ly fly as he goes whirling along clo-- e

to the ground before him. lie gains
upon it; another moment and it will

be his. Now he gets the start again ;
they come to the branching of the
paths, and the bird goes down the
wrong one. The temptation to follow
it is too strong to be resisted ; he
knows that somewhere, deep In the
wood, there ia a cross track by which
he can get into the track ho has left ;

it is only to run a little faster, end he
shall be home nearly as soon.

On he rushes ; the path takes a bend,
and he is just out of sight when Ids
pursner comes where the path divides.
The boy has turned to the right the
man takes the left, and the faster they
both run, the farther they arc asunder.

The white owl will lead him on ;
the path gets darker and narrower;
at last he finds that he has missed it
altogether, and his feet are on tho soft
ground. He flounders about among
the trees and stnrups, vexed with him-
self, and panting after his race. At
last he hits upon another track and
pushes on as fast as he can. The
ground begins sensibly to descend ; he
has lost his way but he keeps bear-
ing to the left ; and, though it is now
dark, he thinks he must reach the
main path sooner or later.

He doc3 not know this part of the
wood, --but runs on. Oh, little mid
shipman ! why did you chase that owl ?

It yoa nad kept the pathwith the
dark man behind you, there was a
chance that you might outrun him : or
if he had overtaken you, some passing
wayfarer might Have heard your criet,
and come to save you. Aow you aro
running straight on to your death, for
the forest water is deep aud black at
the bottom of the hill. Oh that the
moon might come out and show it to
yaI . ...

The moon is under 4 thick canopy
of heavy black clouds, and there is not
a star to glitter on the water and make
it visible. The fern is soft under his
feet as he runs and slips dowu the
sloping hill. At last he strikes sgainst
a stone, stumbles and falls. Two min
utes more and he will fall into the
black water.

"Heydey!" cried the bov, "what's
this? Oh. how it tears my lands!
Oh! this thornbush ! Oh! my arm!
I can't get free! He struggles and
pants. "All this comes of leaving the
path," he says; 'I shouldn't have
cared foK roiling down if it hadn't
been for this bush. I'll never stray
away in a wood at night again. There,
free at last ! And my jacket nearly
torn off my back !"

With a good deal of patierfte, and a
great many scratches, he gets free of
the thorn which had arrested his pro-
gress when his, feet were within a
yard of the water, manages to scram-
ble to the bank, and makes the best of
his way through the wood.

And now, as the clouds move slow
ly onward, the moon shows her face
on the black surface of the water, and
the littie white owl conies and hoots,
and flutters over it like a wandering
snow drift B'.it the boy is in the
wood again, and knows nothing of the
danger from which ha has escaped.
All this time the dark passenger fol-

lows the main track, and believes that
the boy is before him. At ast be
hears a crashing of dead boughs, and
presently the little midshipman's
voice fifty yards before him. Yes, it
will pass the cottage in the wood di-

rectly, and after that its pursuer will
come upon him.

lhe boy bounds into the path, but
as he sees the cottage he is thirsty, and
so hot, that he thinks he must a-- the
inhabitants if they can sell him a glass
of ale.

He enters without ceremony.
"A!e? says the woodman, who is
sitting at bis supper, "No, we have no
also ; but perhaps my wife can give
thee a drink of milk. Come in." So
he comes in and shuts the door, and
while he sits waiting for the milk,
footsteps pass. . 'They are the fooUleps of the pursu-
er, who goes on with the slake in his
baud, angry aud impatient that he has
not yet come up with him.

The woman goes to the dairy for
milk, and the boy thinks she Is gone a
long time. He drinks it, thauks her,
and takes his leave.

Fast and faster the man runs after
him.

It is ver dark; but there is a yel-
low 6trcak"in the sky, where the moon
is plowingupa furrowed mass of gray
clouds, aud one or two stars arc blink-
ing through the branches of the trees.

Fast the boy follows, and fat the
man runs on, with bis weapon in his
hand. Suddenly he hears the joyous
whoop, not before him, but behind
him. lie stops and listens noiselessly.
Yes, it is so. He pushes himself into
the thicket, and raises his stake, when
the boy shall pass.

On he comes, running lightly, with
his bauds in his rockets. A sound
strikes at the same instant the ears of
both ; aud the boy turns back from
the very jaws of death to listen. It is
the sound of wheels, and it draws rap-Idl- y

nearer. A man comes up, driving
a gg

"llilloa! ho says, iu a loud, cheer-
ful voice, 'What, benighted, vouug-ter?- "

Oh, is it OU, Mr. D T says
the boy ; "no, I am not benighted ; or
at any rate, I know my way out of the
woods."

The man drew further back among
the shrubs. 'Why, bless the boy," he
hears tho farmer say, ' to think of our
meeting in this way! The parson
told me he was in hopes of seeing
thee some day this week. I'll give
thee a lift. This is a lone place to
be in ttis time o'night."

'Lone," says the boy laughing. 4I

don't mind that ; and if you know the
way itVas safe as a quarter deck."

So he gets into the farmer's gig, and
is once more out of the reach of the
pursuer. But the man knows that
the farmers house is a quarter cf a
smile nearer than the parser age, ami
in that quarter of a mile there is still
a chance of committing robber). He
determined still to make the attempt
and cuts across the wood with such
rapid strides that he reached the
farmer's gate just as the gig drives
up to it.

" ell, thank vou, farmer, says the
midshipman, as he prepares to get
dowu.

"I wish you goodjiight, gcntlenicu,'
says the man, when he passes.

"(ood night, friend, the farmer re-

plies."! say, my boy it's dark night
enough ; but I have a mind to drive
you on the rest of this parsonage and
hear the long talc of yours about the
sea serpent''

The li'.tle wheels go on again. They
pass the man ; aud he stands ttill hi
the road to listen till the scuud dies
away. Than he flings his stake into
the hedge, aud goes back Again. His
evil purposes have all been frustrated

the thoughtless boy has baffled him
at every step. '

And now the little midshipman is
at home ; the joyful meeting has taken
place ; and when they have all admir-
ed his growth, and decided whom he
is like, and measured his height on
the window frame, and seen him cat
bis supper, they begin to question
him about his adventures, more for
the pleasure of hciring him talk than
any cnriosily.

"Adventures!"' says the boy, seated
between father and mother on the
sofa. "Why, ma, I did write yon an

VOL. --XVI. NO. 32.

account of tte voyage, and there's
nothing else to tell. Nothiig parti-
cular." ' ! - -v - v

"O, ye?, papa, and when we got
about twenty miles, there came up a
beggar, while we were changing
horses, and I threw down (as I
thought) a shilling; but as it felt, I
saw it was a sovereign. s She was very
honest and showed me what it was,
but I didn't take it - back, for jon
know, mamma, it is a long time since
I gave an) thing to anybody."

"Yery true, my boy," his mother
answers ; "but you should not be care-
less with you money, and few beg-
gars are worthy of charity."

"I suppose u get down at the
crossroads ?" said his elder brother.

"Yes, and went through the woods.
I should have been here sooner, if I
hadn't lost my way here."

"Lost your way !"said his mother,
alarmed ; "ray dear boy, you should
not have left the path at dusk."

"Oh, ma,'' said the littlo miJship-ma-n,

with a smile, "you're always
thinking we arc in danger. If you
could see me sometimes sitting at the
jibboom end or across the

you would be fright-
ened. But what danger cau there be
in a wood ?"

We!l, my boy,'' she answers,
dou't wish to be over anxious, and
make my children uncomfortable by
my fears. What did you stray from
the path for Y

"Only to catch a littlo owl, mamma ;
but I did't catch her, after all. I got
a roll down a bank, and caught my
jacket against a thornbush, which was
rather unlucky. Ah! three large
holes I sec in my sleeves. Aud so I
scrambled up again and got into the
right path, and asked at the cottage
for some beer. What a long time the
womau kept me, to be sure. 1 thought
it would never come. But very soon
after, Mr. D drove up in his gig,
and he brought me on to the gate."

"And 60 this account of your
being brought to a close,'

his father says, "we discover there
arc no adventures to ted."

"No, papa, nothing happened
nothing particular, I mean."

Nothing particular. If they could
have known they would have thought
lightly in comparison of the dangers
of the jibboom's end and the main-topma- st

cross-tre- e. But they do not
know, any more than we do, of the
dangers that hourly beset us. Some
few dangers we are aware of and we
do what we can to provide against
them ; but for the greater portion our
eyes behold that we cannot see. We
walk scarcely under His guidance,
without whom "not a sparrow falleth
to the ground;" and when we hare
had escapes that the angels have ad-

mired at, we come home and say, per-
haps, that nothing has happened at
least nothing particular.

It is not well that our minds should
be much exercised at these hidden
dangers, since they are so, and so
great that no human art or foresight
can prevent them. But it is very
well that we should reflect constantly
on that loving Providence which
watches every footstep of a track, al-

ways balancing between time and
eternity; and that such reflection
should make us both happy an 1 afraid

afrid of trusting our souls too much
to an earthly guide or earthly securi-
ty happy from the knowledge that
there is One with whom we may trust
them wholly, and with whom the very
hairs of our head arc all numbered.
Without such trust, how can we rest
or be at peace; but with it we may
say with the Psalmist" I will both
layj me down iu peace and sleep, for
thou, Lord only r.iakest me dwell in
safety."

Josh Billings on Ithistlln:

I hav spent a great deal of searching,
and sum money, tew find out who was
the fust whissler, but up to now I am
just az much uncivilized on the subjekt
az i waz.

Ikan tell who played on the fust juice
harp, and who beat the fust ti upan,
and i kno the year that the harp uv a
thousand string waz diskovered in, but
when whissling waz an infant iz az
hard for me tew say az mi prayers In
lo dutch.

Whissling iz a wind instrument and
iz did Li puckring up the mouth and
blowing through the hole.

If i had a boy who couldn't whissell,
i don't want tew be understood that i
should feel at liberty tew give the boy
up lor lost, but would much rather he
would kno how tew whissell fust rate
than kno how tew play a seckond rate
gameovkards.

I wouldn't force a boy ov miue tew
whissell agin his natral inclinashuu.

Winjmin, as a kind, or in a lump,
are poor whisslers, i don't kno how
found this out, but i am glad ov it,
a good deal like crowing in a hen.

Crowing iz an unlady like thing in
hen tew do.

I hav often heard hens tri tew cro,
but i never kuu one tew do herself
justiss. .

A rouater kan kro well, and n hen
kan kluk well, and i sa let each one of
them stik tew their trade.

Klucking iz just az necessary in this
wurld az crowing, espeshily if it iz
well did.

But i waut it well understood that i
am the last man on reckord who would
refuse a woman a chance tew whissell
if she waz certain she had a right to
pucker for it

I never knn a good whissler lut what
had ai good constitushun. Whissling
is composed ov pucker and wind, and
these two accomplishments denote
vigor.

Some people alwus whissell whare
thare rz danger this they do to keep
the fraid out ov them. When i waz a
boy 1 always konsidered whissling the
next best thing to a kandle to go-dow-

ceuar witn m me nite time
The best whisslers i hav ever heard

hav been amung the negroes, I make
this remark with the highest (respeck
to the accomplishments ov the whites,)
I hav heard a south karoliny darkey
whissell so natral that a mocking-bir- d

would drop a worm out ov his bill and
talk cacR.

I don't want any better evidence ov
the general honesty thare iz in a whis-
sell than the fact that thare aint noth-
ing which a dog will answer

.
quicker

At i 1 1 t 11vuuu ii ib wuisseii ov nis master and
dogs are az good judges ov honesty az
euujr ivruier uiai, live.

It iz hard, work to phool a dog once,
and It iz next impossible to phool him
the second time.

I aint afraid to trust enny man for a
smaii amount who is a good whis-sler- .

I wouldn't want to sell him a farm
on credit for i should expekt to have
to take the farm back awhile, and re-
move the mortgage ruiself.

You can't whissell a mortgage oph
from a farm.

A fust rate whissler iz like a mid-
dling sized fiddler, good for nothing
else, and tho whissling may keep a
man from gittiug ragged.

I neverkuu a bee hunter but what
waz a good whissler and I don't kno
ov enny Wssiness on the breast ov the
earth that will make a man so lazy
and useless, without actually killing
him, az hunting oees in the wilder-
ness.

Hunting bees and writting second
rate verses are evidences ov sum' geni-
us, but earner of them will unfit a man
for a good square day's work.

Gov. Reed, of Florida, lias revoked
the appointments of seventeen instil
of the peace in Duval county, and there I

are co uch officers at present. i

Saviso fob Orr Age. 2?o ocj Cj-ni- ea

that it ia wfce to make provi !za
for old age, but we are not at .all t ;I
as to the kind of provision it Is the beet
to lay in. Certainly we shall wr-- 4; a
little money, for a destitute old n; . Is
indeed, a sorry sight; yes save t --jey
by all means. But an old man seeds
just that particular kind of strength
which young men are apt to waste
Many a oolish young fellow will throw
away on a holiday a certain amount of
nervous energy which he will never
feel the want of until he is seventy,
and then how much he will want it! It
is curious, .but true, that a bottle of
champagne at twenty will intensify the
rheumatism at the score. It is a fact
that overtasking the eyes at fourteen
may necessitate the aid of spectacles at
forty instead of sixty. We advise our
young readers to be saving of health
for their old age, for the maxim holds
good in regnrd to health as to money
"Waste not, want not" It 1 the
greatest mistake to suppose that viola-
tion of the laws of health can escape
its penality. Nature forgives no sin,
no error; she lets off the offender for
fifty years sometimes but she catches
him nf 1 1 of .,,,1 ! i ti .1. . ! . I.iu. iwh t.nu uiiTL.'. inn iniiiiNii.
ment just when, just where, and just
how he feels it most Save up for old
age, but save knowledge: save the re
collection of good and noble deeds, in
nocent pleasures, and pure thousrhts:
save friends; save love. Save a rich
store of that kind of wealth which time
cannot diminish, nor death take away.

Manufacture of Euttmxs. The first
manufacturer of buttons in this country
was Samuel mlliston. While he was
dragging along as a country storekeeper

his eyes having failed him while etu T- y-

nS iui me ministry his w we ueiuoilylll
her that she ciuki cover by hand the
wooden buttons ot the time, and thus
earu an honest penny. From this the
couple advanced in their ambition until
they had perfected machinery lorcover-i- ui

buttons; the first employed lor the
purpose in this country. "From this
spiung an immense factory, and then
others, until Samuel Williston made halt
the buttons of the world. His factories
are still runninz at Eastharapton. coin-
ing weal tli for the proprietor, and known
to every dealer in buttons the world
over, lie is now between seventy and
eighty years of age; is worth five or six
millions, and has given $MJO,0uf) to East-hampt- on

forasem nary aud tor churches
to South lhulley Female Seuii-jiar- y,

and $200,000 to Amherst College,
besides lesser gifts. Scientific American

Sxakf's Antipathy to Pibe. There'
is in Brazil a very common poisonous
snake, the surcuru, respecting which the
inhabitants relate the following facts:
They say that such is the antipathy of
this reptile to fire, that when the are
made in the clearing away of woods, they
rush into it scattering it with their tails
till it is extinguished, even becoming
half roasted iu the attempt; and that
wheu au individual is passing at night
with a torch, they pass and repass him,
lashing him with their taL's till he drops
it and the snake is immediately fouud
closely coiled round the extinguished
torch. The greate.--i enemy of this snake
is an immense lizard, live or six feet long.
It is said that when the snake succcds in
effecting a bite, the lizard rushes Into the
wood, eats some herb, and returns to th
conflict, which almost invariably term!
nates iu its favcr.

m - -

The Skdish Army ix Peacio. In
Sweden, iu time of peace, it is customary
to let out soldiers for civil labor, so that
in the cities, especially the seaports, the
guard-hou- se U an ollicc for letting out
men tor civil work of all kinds. H it U
desired to unload a ship rapidly, the
owner or captain sends to the guard-
house for the number ol men he requires,
who are sent and receive extra pay for
their work. A merchant who has extra
copying to be done, feuds to the guard-
house for men to do it. So wheu large
dinners or festivals take place, soldiers
who are recommended as waiters are en-
gaged to assist as attendants. Cavalry
uiou are engaged as extra drivers, ana to
tike care ol horses. In this way threc-fonrt- hs

of the force are, in one way or
another, engaged in miscellaneous ser-
vices to their own satisfaction and profit
as well as to that of the State and private
employers.

Uximixted Houses. A we
through the country we see many dwell-
ing houses that are left uupaiuted. There
are those who defend this practice, ou
the ground of economy, declaring thatthey can better afford to clapboard, or to
cover the whole outside ol the house
anew, than be to the expense once in
three or four years to paint We are
not among the number who tike this
view, and if it were a good reason we
should most surely advise the painting
for looks sake. We would not always
paint white, with green blinds, as man v
do, but would select some neutral tint
that would harmonize well wittr the
surroundings. We all admire the virtue
of neatness, and there is nothing that
gives so good an appearance to a build-
ing as a ircsh coat of paint We would
say, better borrow the money at ten per
cent., than let the buildings go unpaiut-e- d.

lienors or IHKDlir"
When are soldiers like good flan-

nel ? When they dou't shrink.
A good thing to bring the hair out
a tomahawk.
Avoid debt he that pays down

will never have to pay up.
Wher3 women can obtain their

'rights' the 6hoeiuaktrs. Their 'lefts'
too.

Many a man justly considers his
wife poetical when she is a eerie to
him.

Why arc birds melaucholy iu the
morning? Because their little bills
are all over dew.

Idleness is hard work for I hose who
are used to it, and dull work for thoso
who are not.

As we often hear of Hying bricks
we ought not to be astonished at hear-
ing a chimney flue.

A school girl's conundrum U:
"What State is round on both cud
and high in the middle ? Ohio."

Anna Story was recently married
to Robert Short A vci y pleasant wa v
of making a Story Short

" I sa', Jim, what mechanical work
did you do first ?" " AVhv. cut teeth.
of course," replied the other instantly,

A poor author is much like a worn-o- ut

printing press. He may strive
hard and use much ink, but he will
never make a good impression.

Discaze and pills, when they enter
a man's body, aro like two lawyers
when they undertake tew settle hi
affairs ; they compromise the matter
by laying out the patient.

Infantile conversation : Johnuy-3o- w

III bo papa, going to fix tho
furnace i Sallie - Oh, yes ! and I'll
be the nurse, and you must kiss me be-
hind the cellar door!"

A remarkably hard drinker, who
was expiring, begged one of his friends
to bring hi in a goblet of water, telling
him : "On our death-be- d we must be
reconciled to our enemies."

An old sailor, passing a graveyard,
saw on ono of the tomb stones, " 1
still live." It was too much tor Jack,
and shifting his quid, he said : " Well,
I've heard said that there are cases in
which a man may lie, but if I were
dead, I'd own it"

Wax ted. A boot for the foot of
the stairs, a handkerchief for the nose
of a pair of bellows, a key to undo a
box on the ears, somj water to wash
the face of the earth in, a hat to fit the
head of the class, table covers for the
railway time-table- s, a spectacle for the
eyes of a potato, a (docking for a leg ,

of mutton, and a pair of legs for the
breaches of promises. -

The various colored wools used in
making the celebrated (Sobelin tapes-
tries are arranzed at the manufactory
accordirg to their shades. These shades
are twenty-eig- ht thousand in number;
and as an example of the power and
delicacy of human eyesight, it is said
that when two of the approximate
shades are compared, the eye distingu
ishes them witu facility and perceives
the interval which separates them.

The reason why so few marriages
happv ;s. because voiinsr li.lioa

spend their time in making nets, not
in making cages. tr


